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| : Al’n Wﬂ"ﬁ'anmnt

| tells of seeing that apecies of duck
' | which nests in » hollow tree

Houking_the water. AnyfoneJaccus

. |alarming report that the skies were
+ | falhog,

_|if roses had been peeping aboat,

-1lay, fized and motienless, a8 though
" limbedded in solid crystal, -. )

g

of 4 sammer on Elk River, and

over-

tomed to being nlong the'river has
seen them with their big nd heads
attending their young 8o closely,
and leading their enemies .lnubx
uppearing disabled, as many land
birds do, until deep water ia reach~
ed, We have seen them iu a tiee
and have zeen them drop down as
easily und swiltly as a kingfisher,
This we are williug to awear to may
be. There is somethiug’ in
mighty hunter, an [rshman, who
shot ducks which were roosting iu
atree. The story may interest
those familiar with Elk River and
some may kuow the writer Charles
Mcllvained p

WThe old story ran something ~ in
thie way: A little chickeu._wu
peeping under &, rosebash to &ee
how such beantiful flowers were
mude, . A rose leaf flnttered down
apon ity aud the trightened chick
scarried off toits mother with the

My story reverses this fo it tells
how dacks fell from the skies; and

they must have been the ones to
havea fright, ‘

= One May.morning I was trolling
for black bass on Bk River, one of
the mdxt bewitching of streams,
where it elbows itsell by quick
rushes, through the heart qf West
Virginia' slwonntains. A
By rckeide and drilt  stack,

(where eol grass fonted over water

y peckets, or flags Jiskl alofy their
twn edged 16al Rwords ovar, irised
shuflovs, as body-guard (o some
invisible riyer nixie; where dark for
esty of Lr-like britterworts swayed
in the lazy pools, there the Dbusa

Neither the enticement of gaady
flies nor terapting morsels of live
bait, stirred them to more than
kKnowing eyetwinkles. .

It muost have been a fast day
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.| the allarements of the craft.

|and knowlng well that I counld tell

|leaps of the trightened minnows

- | places,- Bolnobnrd or animal insect

~ﬁmhmbmion of “shails with
: Mrnﬂed up houses on “their

vnh—ehem»orwbup& informatfon
bad reached them in some wmysteri.
Tous way that a particalarly danger
ous fisherman wds coming, with all

. At uny rate they weald not bite,
8o I rowed my cedar skiff in the
shadow of au over Langing birch,
and settled mysell comfortably in it
to watch gonietly and enjoy what
was going on about resolved to
bave as much patience as & fish,

whien feeding time began, by the

from their ravenous pursuers.
+No oné with eyés and ears. need

be louely, even in the lonéliest of

or plant will be ever.boay at 1t8 in-
teresting life work, from which

strange bite ofknowl*dp can B
lently stolen for t obnarvor’,l
store.

Upche trank of ’tho friendly

hacks, were jonrneying to found &
' "w:‘mmww

ble | stood poii the opening.

cold,” :
A splash n)tu water disturbed
the stillness, “Aba! You could
not wait mach louger, some wing-
ed bnit bas proved too much for
yoar patience,” *  mentally exclai
imed to the bass. Bnt.no.&n
wade those rings n hundred feet or
wore from me; the bulging swirl
was wanting. Bn‘petilu had tull.

‘o0 in the stream,” \ ]

As if by -uic, a Lliny, downy
duck popped up, fluttered ita stab-
by wings, shook ita miniatare head
and sent sparkling pellets of water

hsing in every dirgetion as it bhob-
bed and scooped apd paddled apon
the surface. -

Sarely it was vﬁt bad made the
splash, Where cogld it have come
from? Had it dropped fram the
sky?  Was it rainisg ducke!

I remembered that I bad been
told in my childhood that when it
snowed, an old woman who lived
ap among the clouds was picking
her geese. Did she keep ducks,
too, and had A -yodugster slipped
through her fingeral

As | wondenungly watched the
pretty creature, thete waa another
splash.  Instantly a second duck-
let appeared in the cvntre of spark.
ling wave rings, where it paddied
and dove with thie grace, skill and
oulm dewesnor of & long-experi~
anced waterman. |

The two exyed each other a mo-
ment in comical surprise, just asif

they were suying, “Hello! how _did

you get here?” Then they bobbed
& merry: recoguition,

A thifd soeu fell to joiu the swim
mers. If bits o"the sky hind  fallen
they would not have puzzied me
more,

But there are reaaons for all
things, and most human beings are
not as easily deceived us chick 2un,
| began to look aboat for & likely

come the shower of d acis,

Directly over where the little fel.
lows were sporting, leaned tle
white trunk of & hollow sycamore
or plane-tree. . Abaut twenty-five
feet from the water a large branéh,
with & great, black hole in it, stood
over the-stream, ‘rqg.mbling the

of auhpmense puinps—

methlug moved in the yawning
opemng. A feathery Lall, with a
flaffy neck and a diminutive head
with wide open protesting bill, was
thrust from it, held firmly 10 the air
by a wing in the beak of sowe lar-
ger bird, jost yvisiyle behind it.
Then its captor poised it fora mo-
ment, took a hasty glanse below to
see if the way waa clear, und drop-
ped it.
- The duckling’s stabby wings
closed tightly to its body. Down,
it shiot, head foremost, struck the
water, and disappeared in it, to pop
up again quickly, spngbtly 48 an
angling cork. - . iy

Seven more duekli
it at short intervals.nz
the mother duck “was farning ber
children out of doors; yet not in.an-
get, for a8 she loosened her hold on
each, she cocked her pretty head to
ove side, and kept ber under eye
apon her departing child antil she
saw it happlls oongruqnod upon
its’ ‘Ineky_ tamble ’b: the uetry

omy ance did the mw bird

followed
Evident!y

”,'mva’mnom‘ Then she m

out boldly, without pau

wil mwm«wﬁim by

starting place Troui  w.ence conld | w

thinhrpu} Wu u her latest
born, ur was it crippled from ~its
birth, ard likely to be injured by
such a fall?

~ What a jollification there was a-
mong the yoang navigators! They
swam, splashed, dove, stood upon
their webbed feet, flaped their tiny
wingé, preened themselves, joined
in lively chuses, or sat in lodicrons
contemplation of their mew sur
roondings.

At the least sound they buddled
quiekly together, or pointed their
sharp tails toward the sky and
were gone under the water in a
twinkle, remaining under for a
remarkable length of time.  One
by one they cautiously,and, as cou-
rage came, resamed their gambol-
ings. “What kind of dugk 18 this
that tanvels ber home in & tree-top
and pests her family theres” I
asked myself.

The question was soon answered.
After all the dacklings had been
ejected and nnmorclfnlly soused,
the old duck flew up the river for a
short distunce, evideutly on a scout,
and settled iv the water. Boon |
saw her swimming cautionsly back,
closely eyeing the water's edge and
bank for ahy sign of danger,

What a beautjful creat

was! so neatly dappled a

shie
t neck

a dark green, rick and lustrions as
the finest satin; her ahupely head,
resplendent with irised colors and
striped with velvetry white, ‘poised
gracefully; her lines wore perfect
than those of a racing yacht: every
fibre of her plumage preened to ex
quisite exactness.

She was the bheantiful Sammer
Duck (‘Anas sponsa), the haudsom-
est of her kind,

_ When quite near to her dabbling
brood, she left the river’s open aud
swam into a clostér of rushes,

them for a while, as if fearmg to at-
trac. attention' to their wheseabouts
by joining them. Presently  he.rd
a low eall, “Every busy heal stood
still in quick stteution.  Another
¢all; and instantly, without a check
of besitamcy, twenty little paddies
phed the water vigorously, carry-
“tog —ten ~Propeliing duckllngs to
their mother’s side, "

. For the Times, -

- Fhe Jfaunted Jfouss.

Adven tare is pleasant bat excess

my adventures proved to be of the
latter sort. O sulteR afternnoon
during the war-days when any
part of the Confederacy was home

mine and we set forth for'a summer
ramble. Deaving the city of Rich~
mond we crossed the James River|
and found ourselvéson the Man-
chester side: it was in . Manchester
that I was born and may be some
n;tnuhnrulty,.dmv me_there to
test the courage mettle iu me, At
the ontset I would say, that for ma
ny years there V" standing on
this opposite shiore tzom Richmond
and quite visible from the upper ci-
tyj‘n e, large and utterly desetted | ¢
brick building which bore the un-
onviubh distinetion of beipg haant.
ed. \iun farnished withont and

and breast; ber wings banded with)

here sie sat quietly looking at.

of it may bennplomnt and: one of

I picked up a little girl counsin of

own sweet will ou the river bunks

| gathering flowers and and
casting fartivs glances weird

building which loowed sullenly & .
bove us and which we had no de-
sive to enter though open hall door
seemed to invite us. Little did we

us there unwillingly.
clouding of the sky, there burst on
us with hardly = moment’s notice
such a storm of wind and rain and
lightoing as to well mgh deprive
earth of sunlight and 08 two for
lorn wagderers of senses. Cluteh-
ing Nan’s arm and kissing the im-
id child for reassurance to ns beth,
I borried to the haooted house.
»Oh! aautie!” as she always called
me said the terrified child, for whas
Richmonder old or youug, did not
feel some awe of this my sterious

: “Come!” was all he
word of my mother tongue, that iy
lips could utter and mid the ddtke=
ness made more terrible by the

groped about the immense (romt
ball for the door to some apartment
The high ceilings, the wainscoted,

mings, defying time, of the widena
ked, bare room now cold and damp
as the storm outside decreased ix-
pressed us silently. We were at
length sheltered from the drench-
ing rain and the storm that bowed
the great trees around us.

I nmprovised o bed for the ‘child
and soothed her to sleep, then
swiled grimly it the strange and
unexpected ending of my afternoon
ramble. 1 wihdrew mysell into a
swull recess of the room snd pre-
pured for 4 night watch as I coald
not sloep in that room. What did
L care for ghiosts? There were no
such things auyway. The mid-
vight bour must be uvear. A moan
ing sound —perhaps the great chim
'uey, 0o, & human moan, a tremor,
u shudder seized me, .and- then a
sudden boldness, | must find the

the wsource of that un“rthly
wounn. Nan slent ag little children
sleep. Groping thro’ numerous

halls and rooms, up und down greas
stuirways that gave back each foot
full sound to we, making me afraid

fiud  fc  diffieult " to"  re-
truce my steps, I still “came 0o
pearer that dreadful sotnd. Yes!
A word. - Listen!
and gone to the other world!”
Sorely in this nook 1 shall find
some one.” But no. Then & song
or epatches of ome most familiar
at the time and beard yet occusion-
Iy, “Lorena.” The voice was qon
and clear but where was its posses.
ser! - After the song was the re-
frain of that sad and painfal moan,
Now thoroughly alarmed and pre-
pared for the first time to believe
all thetmonstrous ghost stories I .
had ever heard aod to put mine
at their head. I groped back to
the sleeping Nan nor left her again
thropgh that long night of moans,

ing. I did not wonder that the

hunlod bouse was out of market
and; [ even wondond

ot d‘ld not pull it down
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know that night time would lodge’
A sodden

flerge, death bearing flashesy we

wally, the rich and maesive trim-

‘of wryself, forgetful that E-might"

“Dead, desd, »

incoherent words and gentle sing-
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